i The Tragedy of Othello 

Tofcarchyouout. 

Oth. Tis well I am found by you* 

I will but fpend a word here in . the houfe, and goe with you. 

Caf. A uncient, what makes he here ? 

Ia Faith he to night, hath boorded a land Carriaft, o 

If it prooue lawful! prize, hec’s made for euer« 
ptf I doenotvnderftand*. 
la Hec’s married* 

Caf, To whom. rJ, 

Enter Brabantio, Roderigo, and ethers wkh lights , 

and Weapons , , , 

Ia. Marry to — Come Captains* V?iU.y ou goe ? 

Oth. Ha’ with you. 

Caf. Here comes another troupe to feeke for you. 
la. It is Brabantio, Generali be aduifdc, 

He comes to bad intent. 

Oth, Hoi la j ftand there. 

Rod. Seignior, it is the Moore.. 

Bra. Downe with him thiefe. 

Jag. Y ou Roderigo, come’fir, T.aiti for you. 

Oth. Ketpevp your brighrTwords.tor the dew will ruftens. 
Good Seignior you (hall more command withyeares. 

Then- with yout.weapori$, 

Bra. O thou foule (heefe, *' 

Dambd as thou art, thou haft inchahtedher, - r 

For lie referre me to all thisgs ot fenfe, ~ 

(If iTie in chaines of magick were not bound)-,-; u ^ 

Whether a maidefo tender, faire, and happy* Jnisrii - :> n .1 

So oppofite to marriage, that, (be (bund ’ Te'/saW , \ 

The wealthy curled darlings of our Nation* 

Would euer haue (to incugre a general mocked ( 

Runne from her gardage to theXooty boforae 
O f fuch a thing as thou ? to feare, not to delight : 

Judge me the world, if t’is no: grofle in fenfe. 

That thou haft pra&ifd on her with foule charmes, 

Abufd her delicate youth with drugs or minerals 3 

That weakens motion sHe,haue’t difputed oa i * ^ > 


"• the sTKToore of Vcm& e f 

Tis portable and palpable to thinking } 

1 therefore apprehend and doe attach thee. 

For an abufer of the world, a pra&Xer 
Ot Arts inhibited, and out of warrants 
Lay hold vpon him, if he doe refift. 

Subdue him at his perill. 

Oth. Hold your hands. 

Both you of my inclining, and the reft % 

Were it my cue to fight, 1 Ihould haue known it, .. j o 

Without a prompter, where will you that I goe. 

To anfwere this your charge ? 

Bra. To prifonytill fic time 
Of Law, and courfc of direct Seffion 
C all thee to anfwer, 

Oth. What if I doe obey. 

How may the Duke be therewith fatisfied, 

Whofe Meflengers are heere about my fide, 

Vpon feme prefent bufinefie of the State, 

To beare me to him. 

Officer. Tis true moft worthy Seignior, 

The Duke’s in Counceft, and your noble felfe, 

I am fure is fent for. 

Bra. How? the Duke in Councell? 

In this time of the night ? bring him away ; 

Mine’s not an idle caufc: the Duke himfelfe, 

Or any of my Brothers ®f the Stare, 

Cannot but fcele this wrong, as twere their owne. 

For if fuch a&ions, may haue paflage free, 

Bondfiaucs,and Pagans dial our Stacefmen be. E*em. 

Enter Duke and Senators , fet at a Table, vtith lights 
and Attendants. 

Duke. There is no compofition inthefe newes, 

That giucs them credit. 

i Sena. Indeed they are difproportioned. 

My letters fay, a hundred andfeuen Gallies, 

Du. and mine an hundred and forty, 
a Sen. And mine two hundred; 
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